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"I never belonged to any party or organization in my Me, but when I saw them storming that courtyard... well, I cried like a httle kid. They wore red-and-white armbands, and I swore there and then I would join up with whatever those fellows were doing They were a good lot. I've never been in the service because of that bum left arm I got, but I'm quick on the trigger and mighty handy all the same
"They told us of the Uprising, that the Soviets were coming, and that we won't see Krauts in Warsaw any more. My three-year-old doesn't bawl when he gets a spanking the way all of us prisoners bawled then.
"Some of us joined tip immediately* I told them Td get back, but I had to go to Praga and see my wife and my fad first So that's where I'm going now, It tod: me seven days to get here from Mokotow,*
The story, we knew, was true. We itad already heard about the slaughter of the prisoners in the Mokotow Prison on the very day of the Uprising. It was quite a feat to get from Mokotow to Powisle, But to Praga? That seemed impossible. And we had pointed out to him that there was no more fighting on the right bank of the river, as the entire suburb of Praga had again fatten into German hands.
"I tell you I am going to see my wife before I go back to join the Home Army in Mokotow/*
"But how?**
*Swim. They won't see me by night You just be a good girl and show me the safest way to the river from here/*
Sweeper had offered to take Mm to the river in the evening. That same night, after some hours of sleep, the young man with the withered left arm had plunged into the Vistula and had vanished. We had never expected Mm to turn up again.
"So you did come back," I now remarked, as he stood in the doorway. *How is your wife, and your boy?"